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> TO THE -RIGH 


HONOVRABLEHENRY — 
VVriothefley,Earle of Southhampron, 
and Bacon of Titchfield. . 


#9, H E loue I dedicate to your 
@ Lordthip is without end:wher- 
\ of this Pamphlee without be- 
~ ginning is but a fuperfluous 
xq Moity. The warrantl haue of 
wey your Honourable difpofition, — 
is" » nottheworth of my vntutord | 
Lines makes it aflured of acceptance, VVhat I haue 

done is yours, what ] hauetodocis yours, bein 

partin alll haue, deuoted yours. VVere my ee 
greater,my duety would fhew greater, meane time, 
as itis,itis boundto your Lordthip; To whom with 


long life ftill lengthned with all happineffe. 


Your Lordhhips in all duety, 


William Shakefpeare, - 
A 2 
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“ .FHE ARGYMENT. 


| Le Tarquinias (for hie exceffine pride furnamed Superbus) 


after hee bad caufed h:s pwne father m law Scruius Tullius to 

becruclly murdred, and contrarie tothe Romame Liwes and cus 
fromes , not requiring or flaying for the peoples (uff aces, bad poffelfed 
bin/elfe of the kingdome : went accompanyed with bes fonnes and other 
Noble msen of Rome, to befiege Ardea, during wh:ch fiege, the principall 
men of the e-Arwsy meeting one enening at the T ent of Sextus Tarquini- 
us the Kings fonne, sn their ds[courfes after (upper exery one commended 


she vertwes of his ownewife : among whom Colatinus extolledthe mcom- 
parable chastity of bis wife Lucretia. /n that pleafunt humor they all po- 


fiedto Rome, and intending by theyr fecret and fodame arrinall to make 
trial of that which enery one had before auouched, onely Colatinus finds 
hiswive (though st were late in the mht) (pinning amongef? her masdes, 
rhe other Laases were allfound dauncing and reneling, or in feucrali dif 
ports 's whereupon the Noble men yeclaed Colatinus the veclory, and 
bis wsfe the Fame, ett that time Sextus Tarquinius being enflumed 
with Lucrece beanty,yet fmoorhersing his pafjions for the pre/ent departed 
with the reff backe to the Campe : from whence he fhortly after prinily 
withdrew him‘tlfc, and was (accoraing to bis eftute) royally entertayned 
and lougedty Lucrece at Colatium. Zhe fame night he tretcheroufle 


~~ 
Pp 
* Ags 


frealeth mro her Chamber , violently vanifht ber , and early in the more - 


ning [peedeth away, Lucrece inthis lamentable plight, haStsly ds patche 
eth Meffengers,one to Romefor her futher, axother to the Campe for 
Colatine, They came, the one accompanyed with lunius Brutus, the o- 
ther with Publius Valerius: and fizding Lucrece attiredin mourning 
h.bite, demanded the canje of her forrow . Shee ficft taking an oath of 
them for lir renensze , retealed the A€lor , and whole mancr of hes dea 
hng, and withll (odainety fiabbed her felfe. Which done, with one cone 
fent they all vowed toroote out the whale hated family of the Tarquins 3 
and bearing the dead body.to Rome, Brutus acq-amted the peopie with 
the doer and m.inner of the vile acede: witha burer inseEline agai fi the 
tyranny of thekeng, wherewith tke people were fo moned, that wirhone 
consent :ind a general acclagsation. the T arquins were «il exsled, ind the 
fate gouerniment aoe Kings ro Con uls, 
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THE RAPE O-F. 
2 ae LVCRECE. : 
Rom thebefieged Ardea all in pot, 
Boome by the truftlefle wings of talle defire, 
Luft-breathed Tarquin, leaves the Roman hoft, 
Andto Colatium beares the lightleffe fite, 
VVhich in pale embers hid, lurkes to afpire, 


And girdle with embracing flames, the waft 
Of Corarines fairloue, Lycrece the chat. 


Hap'ly that name of chaft, vnhap'ly fer 

This bateleffe edge on his keene appetite: 

VVhenC oratinevnwifely did norlet, 

To praife the cleare ynmatched red and white, 

VVhichtriumpht inthatskieofhisdelight: » 
VVhere mortal ftars as bright as hewaeés Paarucics, : 

VVith pure afpects did bimpuculieeducties; |“ 
B 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE, 


For he the night before in Tarquins Tent, 

" Vnlocke thetreafure ofhishappie ftate: 

V Vhat prifeleffe wealth the heauens hadhim lent, 

In the pofleffion of his beauteous mate, 

Reckning his fortuneat fuch high proud rate, 
That Kings might be efpowfed to more fame, 
But King nor Peere to fucha peerelefledame. 


O happinefle enioy'd but ofa few, 
And if poffeft as foone decayed and done: 
Asis the mornings filuer melting dew, 
Againft the golden fplendour ofthe Sunne. 
Anexpird date canceld ere well begunne, 
Honour and Beautiein the owners armes, 
_ Are weakelic fortreft from a world ofharmes. 


Beautie it elfe doth ofit felfe perfwade, 

The eies of men withoutan Orator, 

VVhat need<ththen Apologies be made 

To fet forth that which is fo finguler 2 

Or why is Colatine the publifher 
Ofthat rich iewell he fhould keepe vnknown, 
From theeuifh eares becaufe itis his owne 2 

Perchance 
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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 
-Perchance his boft of Lucrece Sou'raigntic, 
Suggefted this proud iffue of a King: 

For by our cares our hearts ofttaynted be: 
Perchance that enuic of forich a thin 

Brauing compare, difdainefully didfting (vane, 


ore -r~o~y 


His high woe ate that meaner menfhould © 


That gol 


~ But fome vntimelic thought did inftigate, 
His all too timeleffe (pede ifnone of:hofe, 
His honor, his affaires, his friends, his ftate, 
Negle&ted all, with {wiftintent he goes, 
To quench the coale which in his liuer glowes, 
Orath falfeheate,wraptinrepentantcold, __ 
Thy hattie (pring ftill blafts and nere growes old. 


en hap which their fuperiors want, 


VVhen at Colatia this falfe Lord arriued, 
V Vell was he welcom’d by the Romaine dame, 
VVithin whofe face Beautie and Vertue firiued, 
VVhich of them both fhould ynder prop her fame. 
VVhé Vertue brag’d, Beautie wold bluth for fhame, 
VVhen Beautie bofted blufhes,in defpight 
Vertue would ftaine that ore with filucr white 
B 2 » 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 
ButBeautie in that white entituled, - 7 = 
From Venus doues doth challenge that faire field, 
Then Vertue claimes from Beautie, Beauties red, . 
VVhich Vertue gaue the golden age, to guild 
Their filuer checkes, and cald it then their fhield, 

Teaching them thus to vfe it in the fight, 
VVhéthameaffaild,the red fhould féce the white. 


This Herauldry in Lvcrece face was feene, 
Argued by Beauties red and Vertues white, 
Of eithers colour was the other Queene: 
Prouing from worlds minoriry their right, 
Yettheir ambition makesthem ftill to fight: 
The foueraignty of either being fo great, 
That oft they interchange ech others feat. 


‘This filente warre of Lillies and of Rofes, 
VVhich Tar qvin vew'd in her faire faces field, 
In their pure rankes histraytor eye enclofes, 
VVhere leaft betweene them both it fhould be kild, 
The coward captiue vanquithed, doth yeeld 
To thofe two Armies that would lethim goe, 
Rather.then triumph in {o falfe a foe. 


Now 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE--—> 

Now thinkes he that her husbands fhallow tongue, 

_ Theniggard prodigallthatpraifdeherfo: 

~ Inthathightaskehath doneherBeauty wrong, 

VVhich farre exceedeshis barren skilltofhow, 

Therefore that pyaisewtticdlG.a1.411N£ doth owe, 
Inchaunted Tar QviNn aunfwers with furmife, 

_Infilent wonder of {till gazing eyes, 


This earthly fain& adored by this deuill, 
Little fufpecteththe falfeworlhipper: | 
“For vnttaind thoughts do feldom dream on euill, 
“Birds neuer lim-J,no fecretbufhesfeares © 
So guiltleffe fhee fecurely giues good cheare, - 
And reuererid welcome to her princely gueft, 
- WVhofe inward ill no outward harme expreft. 


For that he colourd with hishigheftate, . ” 
Hiding bafe fin in pleats of Maieftie: 
That nothing inhim feemdinordinate, 
Saue fometimé too mucliwonder of his eye;:-- 
VVhich having all, all couldnotfatisfie; « 

But poorly rich fo wantethrin his ftore, | 

That cloy’dwith much, he pineth ftill for more. 
: ee B 3 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE., 
But fhe that neuer cop’t with ftraunger cies, 
Could picke no meaning fro.» their parling lookes, 
Nor read the fubtle fhining fecrecies, 
VVrit in the glaffie margents of (uch bookes, 
Shee touchtno vaknown baits, nag feard no hooks, 
Nor could thee moralize his wanton fight, 
More then his cies were opcnd to the light. 


He ftories to her earesher husbands fame, 

VVonne inthe fields of fruitfull Ical'e: 

And decks with praifes Colatines high name, 

- Madeglorious by his manlie chiualrie, 

VVith bruifed armes and wreathes of vittorie, 
Herioie withheaued-vp kand the doth expreffe, 
And wordleffc fo greetes heauen for his fuccefle. 


Far from the purpofe oi his comming thither, 
He makes excufes for his being there, 
Noclowdie fhow of ftormie bluftriag wether, 
Doth yet in his faire welkin once appeare, 
Till fable Night mother of dreaal and feare, 
Vppon the world dim darkneffe doth difplaie, 
And inher vaultie prifon, ftowes thedaie. ' : 
or 


-— 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 


_ Forthen is Tarquine brought vneo his bed, 
Intending wearinefle with heauic fprite: 

For after {upper long he queftioned, 

VVith modeft Lucrece, and wore out the night, — 
Now leaden flumber with liues ftrength doth 

And euerie one toreft themfelues betake, 

Sauce theeues,and cares, and troubled minds that 
As one of which doth Tarquin lie reuoluing one ; 
The fundrie dangers of his wils obtaining: 

Yet euer to obtainchis will refoluing. (ning 

Though weake- built hopes perfwade him to abftai- 

Difpaireto gaine doth trafhique oft for gaining, 
And when great trcafure isthe meede propo‘ed, 


Though death be adiii@,ther's no death fuppofed. 


. Thofe that much couet are with gaine {0 fond, 
That what they haue not.that which they poffefle 
They {cat:erand vnloofe itfrom their bond, 
And {o by hoping mgre they haue butleffe, 
Or gaining more, the profre ofexcefle. 
Is but to furfet,and fuch griefes fuftaine, ° | 
That they proue backroutin this poore rich gain, 


. HE-RAPE OF LVGRECE. 
. Theayme ofallisbuttonourfethelife, 
And in this ayme there is fuch thwarting ft 


Thatone forall, orall for one we gage:._ 
As life for honour, in fellbateailesrage,. 


V Vith honor, wealth, and eafe in wainyng age: 7 
? 


Hogor for wealth, and oft that wealth doth cot : 


. The death ofall, and altogether loft. 


So that in ventring il, weleaue to be 

The things weare, for that which we expea: 

‘And this ambitious foule infirmitie, | 

. Inhauing much torments vs with defe&: 
Ofthat we haue: fo then we doe negle& 

_ ‘The thing we haue, and all for want of wit, 

Make fomething nothing,by augmenting it. 


Such hazard now muft doting T aR Qv1N make, © 
Pawning his honor to obtaine his luft, 
| And forhim(elfe, himfelfe he mutt forfake. 
Then where istruth ifthere be no felfe-truft2- 
VVhen fhallhe thinketo finda — ut, 
VVhen he him felfe,himfelfe confounds, betraies, 


- -Tofclandrous tongues & wretched hatefuldaies? 
| : Now | 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 


eae | 

Now ftole vppomthetimethedeadofhight,  * 

VV hen heauie fleeep had clofd vp mortal eyes, ” 

~ Nocomfortableftarre didlendhislight, - 

No noifebut Owles, & wolucs death-boding cries: 

Now ferues the feafon that they may furprife | | 
The fillie Lambes, pure thoughts are dead & fill, 
VVhileLuft and Murder wakes to ftaine and kill. 


And now thisluftfull Lord leapt from his bed, 
Throwing his mantle be orc hisarine, 
Is madly toft betweene defire and dred; | 
Throne fweetely flatters, th’other fearethharme, 
But honeft feare,bewicht with luftes foule charme, 
Dothtootoo oft betake him to retire, 
Beaten away by braineficke rude defire, © 


His Faulchion ona flinthefoftlyfmiteth, ... 
That from the could ftone Pat fire doe flie, 
VVhereat a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth, 
VVhich muftbe lodeftarre to his luftfull eye. 
And tothe flame thus fpeakes aduifedlie; _ 

As from this ¢old flint! enforft this fire, 

SoLvcracx mutt! force to my defire, 

Cc | 
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. Here pale with fearehe doth premeditate, 
, The daungers ofhislothfome enterprifes 
_ Andin his inward mind he doth debate, 
_ VVhat following forrow may on this arife, 
Then looking fcornfully, he doth defpife 
His a armour of {till flaughtered luft, 
Andiuftly thus controlls his thoughts vniutt, 


Fairetorch burne oucthy light, andlenditnot — 
To darken her whofe light excelleth thine: 

_ And die vnhallowed thoughts, before youblot 
—-WVith your vncleanneffe,that which is deuines 
Offer pure incenfe to fo pure a fhrine: | 
Let faire humanitie abhor the deede, | 
That {pots & ftains loues modeft fnow-white weed. 


* Ofhameto knighthood ; and to fhining Armes, 
O foule difhonorto my houfhoulds graue : 
_ Oimpious a& including‘all foule harmes. 
~ Amartiall man to be foft fancies flaue, | 
True valour ftilka true refpetthouldhaue; i. - 
Then my digreffionis{o vile, fobafes* ..-\ 
Thatitwillliueengraueninmyfacee = 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 
Yea though [die the fandale will furuine,- 
_ And beancie-forein my golden coate : | 
Some lothfome dah the Herrald will contriue, 
Tocipher me "how fondlie I did dote : 
That my pofterjticfham'dwiththenote ss 

Shall curfe my bones, and hold it forno finne, 

To with chat! their father had not beene. 


VVhat winliflgaine the thing I feeke 2 

. Adreame, a breath, a froth of fleeting ioy, 

VVho buies a minutes mirth to waile a weeke 2 
Orfels eternitieto get a toy? ee s 

. Foronefweetegrape whowillthe vinedeftroy? 
Or what fond begger,buttotouchthecrowne, 
VVould with the fcepter ftraight be ftrokédown? 


If Corarinvs dreameofmy intent, 

VVillhe not wake, and in a delp'rate rage 

Pofthithcr, this vile purfOfeto preuent? 

This fiege thathath ingirthis marriage, 

. This blur to youth, this forrow to the fage, 

This dying vertue, this furuiuingfhame, 

VVhofecrime will bearean cuer-during blame, 
| C2 : 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

Owhatexcufecanmyinuentionmake = 
~ ‘VVhenthou fhale charge me with fo blacke a deed? 
VVil not my tongue be mute,my fraileioints fhake2 
_ Mine cies forgo their light, my falfe hart bleede2 

The guilt beeing om feare doth ftill exceede; 

And extreme feare can neither fight nor flie, 

But cowardlike with trembling terror die, 


Had Coratinvs kildmy fonne or fire, 
Or laine in ambuth to betray my life, 
_ Orwerehe not my deare friend, this defire 
Might haue excufe to worke vpponhis wifes 
Asin reuenge or quittall of {uch ftrife, 
Butas he is my kin{man, my deareiriend, 
The fhame and faultfinds no excufe nor end. 


Shamefullitis :,ifthefa& be knowne, 
Hatcfull it is: thereis no hare in louing, 
He beg herloue: but fhe is nother ownc: 
The worft is but deniall and reproouing. 
My willis ftrong paftreafons weake remoouing ¢ 
+ VVho fearesafentenceé or an old mans faw, 
» Shall by a painted cloth be keptin awe, : 
a : . Thus 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 
Thus graceleffe holds he difputation, 


Tweene frozen confcience and hot burning will, 
And with good thoughts makes difpenfation, 
_Vrging the worler fence fer vantage fill. 
VVhichin a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effe&s,and doth (0 farre proceede, 
That whatis vile, fhewes like a vertuousdeede. 


Quothhe, fhee tooke me kindlie by the hand, 

. And gaz'd for tidings in my eager eyes, 

Fearing fome hard newes from the warlike band, 

VVherc herbeloued C oLatinvs lies. 

O how her feare did make her colour rife! 
Firftred as KRofes tharon Lawne welaie, 
Then white as Lawne the Rofes tooke awaie. 


And how her hand in my handbeing lockt, 
Forft itto tremble with her loyall feare: _ 
WVhich treokeher fad, and then it fafterrockt, 
Vntill her husbands welfare fhee did heare. 
VWVhereat fliec {miled with fofweete achcare, 
Thathad Narcrssvs scene her as thee ftood, 
Selfe-loue had neuer drown’d him in the flood. 
| C3 
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_ WV hy hunt I then for colour or excufes 2 

- All Oratots are dumnbe when Beautie pleadeth, 
Poore wretches haueremorfe in poore abufes, 

Loue thriues not in the hart that fhadows dreadeth, 
_ AffeGion is my Captaine and he leadeth, 

And when his gaudie banner is difplaide, 

The coward fights, and will not be difmaide, 


Then childith feare auaunt, debating die, 
~ Refped andreafon waite on wrinckled age: 
My heart {hall neuer countermand mine cie; 
Sad paufe, and deepe regard bcfeemes the fage, 
My partis youth and beates thefe from the ftage. 
Defire my Pilot is, Beautie my prife, 
Then who feares finking where fuch treafure lies? 


As corne ore-growne by weedes: fo heedfull feare 
Is almoit choakt by vnrefifted lutt: 
Away he fteales with open liftning eare, 
Full offoule hope, and full of fond miftruft : 
Both which as feruitors to the vniutt, 
Socroffe him with their oppofit per(wafion, - 
That now he vowes a league, and now irr 
' VVith- 
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VVithin his thought her heavenly image fits, 
And inthe felfe fame featfits CoLatine, | 
That eye which lookes on herconfoundshis wits, 
That eye which him beholdes, as more deuine, 
Vnto a view (0 falfe will not incline; 7 


But with a pure appeale feekes tothe heart 
VVhich once corrupted takes the worfer part. 


~ And therein heartens vp his feruile powers, 
VVho flattred by their leaders iocoundfhow, 
Stuffe vp his luftsas minutes fill vp howres, © 
And astheirCaptainesfo their pride doth grow, 
Paying more flauifh tribute then they owe.. 

By reprobate defire thus madly led, 

The Romane Lord marchethto Lycrecs bed.. 


The lockes betweene her chamber and his will, - 
Ech one by himinforftretireshiswards 
But as they open they all rate his ill, . 
VVhich driues the creeping theefe to fome regard, 
The threthold'gratesthe dooreto hauchimheard, 
Night wandring weezelsfhreek to fec himtitere,._ - 
They-fright him, yet he ftill puyfues hisfeare. 
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As each vawilling portall yeelc's him way, 

Through little vents and cranies ofthe place, 

The wind warres with his torch, to muke him ftaie, 

And blowesthe fmoake of it into his face, 
Extinguifhing his condu in this cate, 

~  Buthishot heart, which fond défire doth {corch, 

Puffes forth another wind thatfires the torch, 


Andbeing lighted,by thelighthefpies 

Lycrecias gloue, wherein herneedle fticks, 

He takesit from the rulhes where itlies, 

And griping it, thenced|c Jems fagper pricks. 

As who fhould fay, this glouc to wanton trickes 
Is notinur'd; returne _— in haft, 


Thou feeft our miftrefle ornaments are chatt. 


But all thefe poore forbiddings could not {tay him, 
He in the worft fence confters their deniall: 
The dores, the wind, the gloue that did delay him, 
He takes for accidentall things of trial. 
Or as thofe bars which ftop the hourely diall, 

~ WVhowith a lingring ftaie his courfe doth let, 

Till cueric minute payes the howre his debt. 
. Se 


—,_ 
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So fo, quoth he, thefe lets attend the time, 

Like litele frofts that fometime threat the fpring, 

Toada morereioyfingtothe prime, 3 

And giue the {heaped birds more caufeto fing. 

Pain payes the income of ech precious thing, (fands 
Huge rocks, high winds, {trong pirats,fhelues and 
The marchant feares, ere rich athome he lands, 


Now is he come vnto the chamber dore, 
That thurs him from the Heauen ofhis ciought, 
V Vhich witha yeelding latch, and with no more, 
Hath bard him from the bleffed thing he fought. 
So froin him(elfe impiety hath wrought, 

That for his pray to pray he doth begin, 


As ifthe Heauens {hould countenance his fin. 


Butin the midft of his vnfruitfull prayer, 
Hauing folicited th’eternall power, ot a4 ya 
That his foule thoughts might copaffe bis fair faire, 
And they would ftand aufpicious to the howre. 
Euen there he ftarts, quoth he, I muit dcHlowre; 
The powers to whom pray abhor this fac, 

How canthey then aflift mein the ac& 2 

a D 
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Then Loue and Fortune be my Gods, my guide, 
My willis backt with refolution: | 
Thoughts are but dreames till their effe@s be tried, 
The blackeft finne is cleard with abfolution, — 
Againftloues fire, feares froft hath diffolution. 
The eye of Heauen is out, and miftie night 
Couers the fhame that followes {weet delight, 


_ This faid, his guiltie hand pluckt vp the latch, 
And with his knee the dore he opens wide, Z 
The doue fleeps faft that this night Owle will catch. 
Thustreafon workes eretraitors be efpied. 
VVho fees thelurking ferpent fteppes afide; 
But thee found fleeping fearing no fuch thing, 
Lies atthe mercie of his mortall {ting. 


Into the chamber wickedlic he ftalkes, 
And gazeth on her yet vnftained bed: 
The curtaines being clofe, about he walkes, 
Rowling his greedie eye-bals inhis head, 
By their hightreafonis his heart mif-led, 

V Vhich giues the watch-word to his hand fulfoon, _ 

To draw the clowd that hides the filuer Moon. 

OO Looke 
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Lookeasthe faire and ficrie pointed Sunne, 
Ruthing from forth a cloud, bereaues our fight: 
Euen {othe Curtaine drawne, his eyes begun 
Towinke, being blinded with a greater light. 
VVhether itis a thee reflects fobright, _ 


&- <e 


That dazleth them, or elfe fome fhame fuppofed, 
But blind they are,and keep themfelues inclofed. 


Ohad they in thatdarkefome prifon died, 

Then had they fcene the period oftheir ill: 

Then Cotarine againe by Lvcruce fide, 

Inhis cleare bed mi 4 haue repofed fill. 

Butthey mutt ope Bis blefled league tokill; 
Andholie-thoughted Lvcrece to theirfight, 
Mutt fell her ioy, her life,her worlds delight... 


Her lilliehand, herrofie cheeke lies vnder,. » 
Coofning the pillow ofa lawfull kiffler «"- « 
VVho therefore angrie feemesto partin funder, . 
Swelling on eitherfideto wanthisbliffe. 
Betweene whofe hils her head intémbed is; - 
VVhere like a vertuous Monument fheelies, 
To beadmir'd oflewd ynhallowadeyes. 
, | ID a | 
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VVithout the bed her other faire hand was, 

On the greene couerlet whofe perfe& white 

Showed like an Aprill dazie on the graffe, 

VVith perlic {wet refembling dew of night. 

Her eyes like Marigolds had fheatird theirlight, _ 
And canopied in darkeneffe fweetly lay, 
Till they might open to adorne the day. 


Herhaire like goldé threeds playd with her breath, 

O modeft wantons, wanton modeftie! 

Showing Jifes triumph in the map of death, 

And deaths dim looke in lifes mortalitie, 

Ech inher fleepe themfelues fo beautifie, . 
Asifbetweene them twainethere were no ftrife, 


Bur that life Jiu'd in death, and death in life. 
Her breafts like Iuory globes circled with blew, 


A paire of maiden worlds vnconquered, 
Saue ofthcir Lord, no bearing yoke they knew, 
Andhim by oath they truely honored. 
Thefe worlds in TarQy3n new ambition bred, ©. 
VVho like a fowle vfurper went about, 
From this faire throneto heaue the owner out. . 
Se ‘VVhat - 
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VVhat could he fee butmightily he noted? 
V Vhat did he note, but ftrongly he defired? 
VVhathe beheld, on thathe firmely doted, 
Andin his will his wilful eye he tyred. 
VVith more then admiration he admired 

Her azure vaines, her alablafter skinne, 

Her corall lips, her {now-white dimpled chin, 


As the grim Lion fawneth ore his pray, 
Sharpe hunger by the conqueft ftished : 
So ore this {leeping foule doth T ar qvin ftay, 
His rage ofluft by gazing qualified; 
Slakt, not fuppreft, for ftanding by her fide, 
His eye which late this mutiny reftraines, 
Vnto a greater vprore tempts his vaines. 


And they like ftragling Mlaues for pillagefighting, — 

Obdurate vaffals fell exploits effecting, i 

In bloudy death and rauifhmens delighting, 

Nor childrens tears nor mothers gronesrefpedting, | 

Swell in their pride, the onfet ftill expecting : 
Anon his beating heart allarum ftriking, 


Giues the hot charge, & bids thé do their liking. 
oe D3, 
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His drumming heart cheares vp his burning eye, 
_ His eye commends the leading to his hand; 
Hishand as proud offucha dignitie, 
- Smoaking with pride, marcht on, to make his ftand 

On her bare breft,the heart ofallherland; 
V Vhofe ranks of blew vains ashis hand did {cale, 
Left their round turrets deftitute and pale. 


They muftring tothe quiet Cabinet, 

VVhere their deare gouerneffe and ladiec lies, 

~ Dotell her thee is dreadfullie befer, 

And fright her with confufion oftheir cries. 

_ Shee much amaz'd breakes opeherlocktvp eyes, 
V Vho peeping foorth this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dim'd and controld, 


Imagine her as one in dead of night, 
From forth dull fleepe by dreadfull fancie waking, 
- Thacthinkes fheehath beheld fome gaftlie {prite, 
VVhofe grim afpect {ets euerieiointa fhaking, 
VVhatterror tis: butfhee in worfer taking, 
From fleepe difturbed,heedfullie doth view 
The fight which makes fuppofed terror trew. | 
| VYrapt 


eR 


a” 


| Beating herb 
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VVrapt and confounded in a thoufand feares, 
Liketo a new-kild bird fhee trembling lies: 


Shee dares notlooke, yet winking there appeares 


Quicke-thifting Antiques vglie in hereyes, 

“ Such {hadowes are the weake-brains forgeries, 
VVho angrie that the eyes flic from their lights, 
In darknes daunts thé with more dreadful fights. 


His hand that yetremaines vppon her breft, 
(Rude Ram to batter fuch an luorie wall :) 
May feele her heart (poore Cittizen) diftreft, 
VVounding je felfe to death, rife vp and fall; 
bat hat his hand fhakes withal], 


This mouesin him more rage and lefler pittie, 
To make the breach and enter this {weet Citty. 


Firft like a Trompet doth his tongue begin, 

To founda parlie to his heartleffe foe, 

VVho ore the white fheet peers her whiter chin, 

The reafon of this rafh allarmeto know, 

VVhich he by dum demeanor feckes to how. 
Butfhee with vehement prayers vrgeth(till, 
Vader what colour he commits thisill... 
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_ Thushe replies, the colour inthy face, _ 
T hat euen for anger makes the Lilly pale, 
And the red rofe bluth at her owne difgrace, 
Shall plead for meand tell my louing tale. 
Vnder that colour am [come to {calc 
_ Thy neuer conquered Fort, the fault is thine, 
For thofethine eyes betray thee ynto mine, 


‘Thus I foreftall thee, if thou meane to chide, 
Thy beauty hath enfnar'd thee to this night, 
VVhere thouwich patience mutt my will abide, 
My will chat markes thee for my earths delight, 
VVhich [to conquer fought with all my might. 
But as reproofe and reafon beatit dead, 
By thy bright beautie was it newlie bred. 


I fee what crofles my attempt will bring, 

I know what thornes the growing rofe defends, 
Ithinke the honie garded with atting, 

All this before-hand counfell comprchends. 


But V Vill is deafe, and hears no heedfull friends, 


Onely he hath an ck to gazeon Beautie, 
And dotes on what 


¢ looks, gaintt law or duety. 
r- 
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Ihauedcbated eueninmy foule, : 
VVhat wrong,what fhame,what forrow I thal breed, | 
Burnothing can affections courfecontroull, 
Or ftop the headlong furie ofhisfpeed. 

I know repentantteares infewe the deed, . 
Reproch, difdaine, and deadly enmity, 
Yet ftriue Ito em bracemine infamy. — 


This faid, hee fhakes aloft his Romaine blade, 
V Vhich like a Faulcon towring in the skies, 
Cowcheth the fowle below with his wings thade, 
V Vhofe crooked beake threats,ifhe mount he dies. 
So vnder his infulting Fauchion lies 
Harmeleffe Lycrer1a marking what hetels, 
VVith trembling fearesas fowl hear Faulcésbels, — 


Lvcrece, quothhe, this night! mutt enioy thee, 
Ifthou deny, then force iauft worke my way : 
Forinthy bed I purpofe to deftroie thec. 
That done, fome worthleffe flaue of thine ile flay. 
To killthine Honour with thy liues decaie. 
And inthy dead a:mesdo [meane to place him, 
Swearing | flue him {ceing thee imbracchim. 
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So thy furuiuing husband thall remaine 
The fcornefull marke of eueric open eye, : 
~ Thykinfmen hang ticirheads atthisdifdaine, 
Thy iffueblurd with nameleffe baftardie, = 
~ Andthouthe author oftheir obloquie, - 
Shalt haue thy trefpaflé cited vp.inrimes, 
And fung by children in fucceeding times, 


But ifthou yeeld, I reft thy fecret friend, 
The fault vnknowne, isas athought vnacted, 
“A little harme done to a great good end, 
_ For lawfull pollicie remaines enacted. 
_ ©The poyfonousfimple fometime is compacted 
In a pure compound; being fo applied, 
His venome in effect is purified. 


Then for thy husband and thy childrens fake, 
~ Tender my fyite, bequeath notto their lot 
— The fhamethat from them no deuife cantake, 
The blemith that will neucr be forgot: | 
VVorfe then a flauith wipe, or birth-howrs blot, 
For markces difcried in mens nattuitie, 
Are natures faultes,not their owne infamie. 
| oo Here 


« 
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Here with a Cockeatrice dead killing eye, 
Here wfeth vp himfelfe, and makes a paufe, 
VVhilefheethepi@ure ofpurepistie.. = ss 
Like a white Hinde vnder the grypes fharpe clawes, 
Pleades ina wilderneffe where are no lawes, 
To therough beaft, chatknowes no gentle right, 
Nor ought obayes but his fowle appetite. 


Butwhena black-fac'd clowd the world doth three, 
In his dim mitt thrafpiring mountaines hiding: 
_ From earths dark-womb,fome gentle guft doth get, _ 
~ VVhich blow thefe pitchie vapours fra their biding: 
Hindring their prefent fall by this deuiding. 
Sohis ynhallowed hafther words delayes, 
And moodie Pryvro winks while Orpheus playes. 


Yet fowle night-waking Cat he doth but dallie, 
VVhile inhis hold-faft footthe weak moufe pateth, 
Her fad behauiour feedes his vulture follic, 
" A fwallowing gulfe thateuen in plentie wanteth. 
His care her prayers admits, but hisheart granteth 
No penetrable entrance to her playning, 
“Tears harden luft though marble were with ray- 
| —E2 (ning, 
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Her pittic-pteading eyes are fadiicfixed | 
Inthe remor‘cleffe wrinckles ofhis face. =. 
~ Her modeft cloquence with fighes is mixed, 
VVhich to her Oratorie addesmore grace. | 
Shee puts the period often from his place, . 7 
And midtt the (entence fo her atcent breakes, 


That twife the doth beginiere; once fhe fpeakes, 


She‘coniures him by high Almighticloue,, ° 
~ Byknighthood, gentrie, and fweere Giendhips oth, 
By her vntimely teares; her husbands louc,. . 
By holie humaine law,and common troth,. 
_By Heauen and Earth, and altthe power of both: 
That to his hocibend bedhemake retire, ) ; 
And ftoopeto Honor, notto fowledefire. 


Quoth fhee,reward hot Hofpitalitie, 

VVith fuch black payment, as shou haft a ae 

Mudde not the fountaine that gaue.drinke tathee, 

Mar not the thing that cannot + amended, 

End thy ill ayme, before thy fhootebe ended. 
He isno wood-man that doth bend his liad 
_ Toftrike a poore vnfeafonable Doe. 

Oe My 
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My husband isthy friend, for his fake fpareme, . 
Thy felfe artmightie,for thine own fakeleaueme: © 
My felfeaweakling, donottheninfhareme, — 
— Thoulogk ft not like deceipt,donot deceiue me. 
My fighes like whirlewindes labor hencetoheaue’ - 
Ifeucr man were mou'd with womas mones,(thee. 
Be moued with my teares, my fighes , my grones, 


All whichtogether like a troubled Ocean, _ 
Beat atthy rockie,and wracke-threatning heart, | 
To foften it with their continuall motion: 
For ftones diffolu'd to water do conuert. 
~ Oifno harder thena ftone thou art, 
Melt at my teares and be compaffionate, 
Soft pittie entersatanirongate. 


In Tar qvins likenefle I did entertaine thee, 
Haft thou put on his fhape, todohim fhame?: 
Toall the HoftofHeauenIcomplaineme. ) - 
Thou wrongfthis honor, woiidfthis princely names 
Thou art not whatthou feem'ft, and ifthefame, » ’ 
Thou feem’'ftriot what thouart,a God, aKifig, 
For kings like Gods fhould gouerne cuery thing. | 


=. . ws | 


| 
{ 
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How wil ihy fhame be feeded in thine age 
VVhen thus thy vices bud before thy ‘pring 2 
Ifin thy hope thou darft do fuch outrage, : 
VVhat dart thou not when once thon arta King? 2 
O beremembred, no outragious thing 
_ From vaffall actors can be wiptaway, 
_ Then Kings mifdeedescannot be hidin clay. 


This deede will make thee only loud for feare, 

_ Buthappie Monarchs till are feardforloue: ~ 
With fowle offendors thou perforce mutt beare, 

~ VVhen they in thee the like offences proue; _ 
 Ifbutfor feare of this, thy will remoue. 

For Princes are the : glaffe,the {choole,the books 
WVhere fubiedts cies do learn,do read,do looke. 


~ And wiltthoube the fchoole where lutt hall leamne? 

Mutthe in thee read le@ures of fuchfhame? :' ~.: 

WVilt thou be glaffe wherein it fhall difcerne » 

Authoritie forfinne,warrantforblame2 . 5 

_ Topriuiledgedifhonorinthyname, .. . 

Thou backft reproch againft long-liuing lawd, 

And mak’ faire reputation buta bawd. _ ‘ 
Ha 
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Haftthou commaund? by him that gaueir thee ° 
From a pure heart comfpaundshyrebell will; 

_ Drawnorthy {wordtopardiniquitie.. ~~ 

_ Forit was lentthee all that broodeto kill... |. . 

_ Thy Princelieoficehow canft thou fulfill? 

Y Vhen patternd by thy fault fowle fin may fay, 
Helearnd to fin, and thoudidft teach the way. 


_ Thinke buthowvilea{peGacleitwere, 

To view thy prefent trefpaffe in another ¢. 

Mens faults do feldome to themfelues appeare, 

_ Their own tranfgreflions partiallie they {mother, 

_ This guilt would feem death- worthie in thy brother.. 
O howare they wraptin with infamies, | 
That fr6 their own mifdeeds askaunce their eyes? 


To thee, tothee, myheau'd vp hands appeale, __ 
~ Nortofeducingluftthyrathreliers, © °° - 
[fue for exil'd maiefties repeale, . _ 
Lethim returne, and flattring thoughts retire. — - 
His true refped will prifon falfe a 7 
_ And wipe the dim mift from thy doting cien,, 
That thou fhaltfee thy ftate, aud pittie mine, 


x 


wee ~~ 
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_ Haue done, quoth he, my vaicontrolled tide. 


Turnesnot, butfwelsthe higher by thisler, - .. ; 
Small lightes are foone blown out, buge fires abide, 
And withthe winde ingreaterfurie frets 
The petty ftreamesthat paie a dailie dee 7 
To their falt foucraigne withsheir freth fals haft, 
Addetohis flowe, but alter nothistaft. — 


Thou art, quoth fhee, a fea, a foucraigne King, 
And loe there fals into thy boundleffe flood, 


. Blacke luft, difhonor, fhame, mif-gouerning, 


VVho feeke to ftaine the Ocean of thy blood, 

If all thefe pettic ils fhall changethy good, 
Thy fea within a puddels wombe is herfed, 
And not the puddle in thy fea difperfed. 


So thal thefe flauesbe King,and thou their flaue, 


 Thounoblie bafe, they bafelie dignified: ..- ..° 
_ Thoutheir faire life, and they thy fowler graue: 
Thou lothed in their thame, they in thy pride, _ 

The leffer thing fhouldnotthe greater hide. : 


The Cedar ftoopes not to the bafe fhrubs foote, 
- Butlow-fhrubs wither atthe Cedars roote.’ 


So 


BO oh Eas fat < Es be : 


| 
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Solet thy thoughts low vaflalsto thy ftate, 
_ Nomore quothhe,by HeauenI will notheare thee, 
 Yeeld to my loue, ifnotinforcedhate, - 
In teed of loues coy tutch fhall rudelieteare thee. 
That done, defpitefulliel meanetobearethee _ 
Vnto the bafe bed of fomerafcall groome, 
To be thy partner in this fhamefull doome. 


_ This faid, he fets his foote vppon the light, - 

- Forlightand luftaredeadlicenemies, _ 
Shame folded vp in blind concealing night, 

~ VWVhen moftvnfeene,thenmoftdothtyrannize. 
_ Thewolfehath ceazd his pray, the poor lamb cries, 
Till with her own white fleece her voice controld, 
Intombes her outcrie in her lips {weet fold. | 


~ Forwith the nightlie linnenthat thee weares, 

He pens her piteous clamors in her head, 

Cooling his hot face.in the chafteft reares, 

That euer modcfteyes withforrowfhed, 

Othat proneluttfhould ftaine fo pure a bed, 
The fpots whereof could weeping purifie, 
Hertears fhould drop on them perpewuallie. 
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But fhee hath lofta dearer thing then life, 
And he hath wonne what he would loo‘e againe, 
This forced league doth force a further ftrife, 
This momentaricioy breeds months of paine, ~ 
This hoe defire conuerts to colde difdaines | 
Pure chaftitic is rifled of her ttore, 
And luft the theefefarre poorer then before. 


_ Looke as the full-fed Hound, or gorged Hawke, 
Vnapt fortender fmell, or fpeedie flight, 
Make flow purfuite, or altogether bauk, 
The praic wherein by nature they delight: 
So furfet-taking Tar gyn fares this night: 
His taft delicious, in digeftion fowrin 
Deuoures his will thatliu'd by fowle deuouring. 


- Odeeper finnethenbottomlefleconceit 
~ Cancomprehend in ftill imagination! 
Drunken Defire muft vomite his receipt 
Ere hecan fee his owneabhomination. 
— -VVhile Luft isin his pride no exclamation 
Cancurbe his heat, or reine his ralh defire, 
Tilllike a Iade, felf-will himéelfe dothtire. . 
And 
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And then with lanke,and leane difcolour'dcheeke, _ 
VVith heauic eye,knit-brow,and ftrengthleffe pace, _ 
Feeble defire all recreant,poore and meeke, | 
Like to a banckrout begger wailes his cace : os 
The flefh being proud, Defire doth fight with grace; 
For there it reuels, and when that decaies, . 
The guiltie rebell for remiffion praies, 


So fares it with this fault-full Lord of Rome, 
VVho this accomplifhment fo hotly chafed, 
For now againtt himfelfe he founds this doome, 
That through the length oftimes he ftads difgraceds . 
Befides his foules faire templeis defaced, 
To whofe weake ruines mufter troopes of cares, _ 
~ Toaske the {potted Princeffe how fhe fares, 


Shee fayes her fubied&s with fowle infurreGion, 
Hauc batterd downe her confecrated wall, 
And by their mortall fault brought in fubiedtion 
Her immortalitie, and made her thrall, 
To living death and payne perpetuall. 
VVhich ia her prefcience fhee controlled fill, 
Buther forefightcould not foreftali cheir will. 
F 2 
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Eun inthisthought through the dark-night he ftea- 


A captiue victor that hath loft in gaine, : (leth, — 


Bearing away the wound that nothing healeth, 

The {carre that will difpight of Cure remaine, 

Leauing his fpoile i in greater paine, 
Shee beares the lode of luft he left behinde, 
And he the burthen ofa guiltie minde. 


Hee like atheeuifh dog creeps fadly thence, 
Shee like a wearied Lambe lies panting there, 
He {cowlesand hates himfelfe for his offence, 
Shee defperat with her nailes her fleth doth teare. 
 Hefaintly flies fweating with guiltie feare; 
Shee ftaies = onthe direfull nighe, 
Herunnes apd chides his'vanifht lothd delight 


He thence departs a heauy conuertite, 

Shee there remainesa hopeleffe caft-away, 

He in his {peed lookes for the morning light: 

Shee prayes fhee neuer may behold the i. 

For daie, quoth fhee,nights {capes doth open lay, 
And my true eyes haueneuer practiz'd how 
To cloake offences with a cunning brow. 


They — 
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They thinke not butthat euerie eye can fee, 
The fame difgrace which they theinfelues behold: 
And therefore would they ftill in darkenefle be, 
Tohaue their vnfeene finne remaine vntold. -- : 
Forthey their guilt with weeping will vnfold, 

And graue like water that doth eate in fteele, 


Vppon my cheeks, what helpeleffe fhame] feele. 


Here fhee exclaimes againft repofe and reft, 


And bids her eyes hereafter ftill be blinde, 
Shee wakes her heart by beating on her breft, 


_And bidsttleape from thence, where it maiefinde 


Some purer cheft, to clofe fo pure amminde. 
Franticke with griefe thus breaths fheeforthher © 
Againftthe vnfcenefecrecicofnight, —_({pite, 


O comfort-killing night, image of Hell, — 

Dim regifter, and notarie of fhame, 

Blacke ftage for tragedies, and murthers fell, 

Vatt fin-concealing Chaos, nourfe of blame. 

Blinde muffled bawd,darke harber for defame, 
Grim caue of death, whifpring con(pirator, 
V Vith clofe-tong’d treafon & the rauifher. 
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O hatefull,vaporous, and foggy night, 
Since thou art guilty of my cureleffe crime: 
Mutter thy mi(ts to meete the Eafterne light, 
_ Make war againft proportion'd courfe of time. 
Or ifthou wilt permit the Sunne to clime 
His wonted height, yet ere he go to bed, 
_ Knitpoyfonous clouds abouthis golden head. 


VVith rotten damps rauih the morning aire, 
Let their exhald vnholdfome breaths make fick 
The life of puritie, the fupreme faire, rr 
Erehe arriuchis wearie noone-tide pricke, 
And let thy muftie vapours march fo thicke, 
That in their fmoakie rankes,his fmothred light 
Mav fet atnoone,and make perpetuall night. 


VVere Tar qvin night,asheisbutnights child, — 


The filuer fhining Queene he would diftaine; 
Hertwinckling handmaids to(by him defil'd) 


Through nights black bofom thuld not peep again, 


So fhould! haue copartners in my paine, 
And fellowfhip in woe doth woc aflwage, 
As Palmers chat makes fhore their pilgrimage. 


V Vher«: 


or aia 
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V Vhere now] haue no one to blufh with me, 
Tocroffe their armes & hang their heads with mine, 
To maske their browes and hide their infamie, : - 
Butlalone,alonemuftfitandpine, = = 
Seafoning the earth with fhowres of filuer brine; 
Mingling my talk withtears,my gréefwith grones, 
Poore wafting monuments oflaftingmones,.. 


O night thou furnace of fowle reeking {mokel 
Letnc. .heiealous date behold that face, 
V Vhich vnderneath thy blacke all-hidingcloke _ 
Immodeitly lies rs | with difgrace. 
Keepe ftill poffeffion of ri aston place, 
J hat all he faults which in thy raigne are made, 
May likewifebefepulcherdinthyfhade. | 


Make menot obie& to the tell-tale day, 
The light will fhew charaGerd in my brow, 
The ftorie of fweete chaftities decay, 
The impious breach of holy wedlockevowe. - 
Yea the illiterate thatknow nothow 
To cipher what is writ in learned bookes, 
VVill cote my lothfome trefpaficin my lookes. 
-€ 
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The nourfe to ftill her child will tell my ftorie, 
And fright her crying babe with T ar qvinsname. 
The Oratorto decke his oratorie, | 
VVill couple my reprochto Tar qvins fhame, 
Feaft-finding minftrels tuning my defame, 

VVill tie the hearers to attend ech line, 

How T ak Qvin wronged me, [ Corarine. 


Let my good name,that fenceleffe reputation, _ 
For C oratines dearelouc be kept vn{potted : 
Ifthat be made a theame for difputation, 
~ The branches ofanother roote are rotted; 
And vndeferu'dreproch to him alotted, 

That is as cleare from this attaint of mine, 

As lerethis was pureto C oOLATINE, 


Ovnfeene fhame, inuifible difgrace, 
O vnfele fore, creft-wounding priuat {carre! 
Reprochisftamptin Coratinvs face, 
And Tarqyins eyemaie read the mota farre, 
< How hein peace is wounded notin warre. 
_ © Alas how manie beare fuch thamefull blowes, 
VVhich not théfclues but he that giues thé knowes. 
| | If 


» 


THE RAPE OF LYCRECE 
If C oratine, thinehonor laieinime, 
From me by ftrong aflault it is bereft: 
My Honnie loft, and Ia Drone-like Bee, 
Haue no perfection of my fommerleft, 
But rob'd and ranfak't by iniurious theft. 
In thy weake Hiue a wandring wa/pe hath crept, 
And fuck’tthe Honnie which thy chaftBee kept. 


Yetam I guiltie of thy Honors wracke, 
Yet for thy Honor didI entertaine him, | 
Comming from theeI could not put him backe: 
For ithad beenedifhonortodifdainechim, = 
Belides of wearinefle hedid complainchim, 
And talk’t of Vertue (O vnlook't for euill,) 
VVhen Vertue is prophan'd in fuch a Deuill, 


VVhy fhould the worme intrude the maiden bud 2 
Or hatefull Kuckcoweshatch in Sparrows nefts? 


Or Todes infect faire founts withvenomemud2 = 


Ortyrant follielurke in gentle brefts 2 | 
OrKingsbe breakers of their owne beheftes? 
“Butno perfedion is {9 abfolute, 
Thatfome impuritie doth not pollute. 
- G 
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The aged manthatcoffersvphisgold, 
Is plagu’d vith cramps, and gouts,and painefull fits 
And {carce hath eyes his treafure tobehold, | 
Butlike ftill pining Tantratvs hefits, 
And vicleffe barnes the harueft of his wits: 

Hauing no other pleafure of his gaine, 

But torment thatit cannot cure his paine,. 


So then he hath it when he cannot vic it, 
And leaues itto be maiftred by his yong: 
VVho in their pride do prefently ar it, 
T heir father was too weake, and they teo ftrong 
To hold their curfed-blefled Fortune long. 
¢ The {weets we with for, turne to lothed fowrs, 
© Euen inthe momentthat we callthem ours. 


Vnruly blafts wait on the tender fpring, - 
Vnholfome weeds take roote with precious flowrs, — 


The Adder hiffes where the fweete birds fing, 
VVhat Vertue breedes Iniquity deuours: 
VVc haue no good that we can fay is ours, 

~ Butill annexed opportunity 


Orkilshis life, or elfe his quality. 
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Oopportunity thy guiltisgreat, = 
Tis thou that execurft the traytorstreafon: : 
Thou fets the wolfe wherehe the lambe mayget, 
VVho euer plots the finne thou poinft the feafon. . 
Tis thou that fpurn'‘ft at right, at law, at reafon, 
And in thy thadie Cell where none may fpie him, 
Sits finto-ceaze the foules that wander by him. 


Thou makeftthe vettall violate ber oath, 

' Thoubloweft the fire when temperance is thawd, 

Thou fmotherfthoneftie,thoumurthreftrroth, —- 

Thou fowleabbettor,thounotoriousbawd, = *_. 

Thou planteft {candall, and difplaceftlawd. in 
Thou rauither, thou traytor, thou falfe theefe, 
Thy honie turnes to gall,thy ioy togreefe. . 


Thy fecret pleafure tumesto open fhame, 
Thy priuate feafting to a publicke faft, 
Thy {moothingtitlestoaraggedname, 
Thy fugred tongue to bitter wormwood taft, 
Thy violent vanities can neuer laft. 

. Howcomesitthen,vileopportunity 

Being fo bad, fuch numbers feeke for thee? 
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VVhen wilt thou be the humble fuppliants friend 
_ And bring him where his fuit may be obtained? 
_ VVhen wilt thou fort an howre great ftrifes to end? | 
Or free that foule which wretchednes hath chained 2 
Giue phificke to theficke, eafeto the pained? 
_ The poore,lame,blind,hault,creepe, cry out for 
But they neremect withoportunitie. (thee, 


The patient dies while the Phifitian fleepes, 

_ The Orphane pines while the oppreflor feedes, 
Juftice is feafting while the widow weepes, — 

_ Aduifeis {porting while infe@ion breeds, 

_ Thou graunrft notime for charitable deeds. 
VVrath, enuy, treafon, rape, and murthers rages, 
Thy heinous houres wait on them as their Pages, 


VVhen Trueth and Vertue haue to do with thee, 
_ Athoufand croffeskeepethem from thy aide: 
They bute thy helpe,but finne nere giuesa fee, 
He gratis comes, and thou art well apaide, 
As well to heare, as graunt what he hath faide. 
My Corarine would elfehaue cometome, 
VVhen T ar qvindid,buthe was ftaied by thee, 


Guilty 
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Guilty chou art of murther,and of thef, 
Guilty of periurie,and fubornation, 
Guilty of treafon, forgerie, and fhift, 
Guilty ofinceft that abhomination, 
Anacceflarie by thine inclination. 

Toall finnes paft and all that areto come, 
. Fromthe creation to the generall doome, 


Miffhapen time, copefmate of vely night, 
Swift fubtle poft, carrier of grieflie care, 
Eater of youth, falfe flaue to falfe delight: 
Bafe watch of woes, fins packhorfe,vertues {nare. 
Thou nourfeft all, and murthreft all that are, 
O heare me then, iniurious (hifting time, 
_ Be guiltieofmy death {ince ofmy crime. 


VVhy haththy feruant opportunity 
Betraide the howres thou gau'ft me torepofe? 
Canceld my fortunes, and inchained me 
To endleffe date ofneuer-ending woes? 
Times office isto fine the hate of foes, 

To ate vp errours by opinion bred, 

Not {pend the dowrie ofa Jawfull bed. 
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Times glorie is to calme contending Kings, 
To vnmaske falfhood, and bring truth to light, 
To ftampe the feale of time in aged things, 
_ Towake the morne,and Centinell the night, 
To wrong the wronger till he render right, 
To ruinate proud buildings with thy howres, | 
And {meare with duft their glitring golden towrs. 


 Tofill with worme-holes ftately monuments, 
To feede obliuion with decay ofthings, 
Toblot old bookes, and alter their contents, 
To plucke the quils from auncient rauens wings, 
To drie the old oakes fappe, and cherifh fprings : 
To fpoile Antiquities ofhammerd fteele, 
And turne the giddy round of Fortunes wheele, 


To fhew the beldame daughters of her daughter, 
To make the child a man, the mana childe, 
~ Toflay thetygre that dothliue by flaughter, 

To tame the Vnicorne, and Lion wild 

~ Tomocke the {ubele in themfelues beguild, 
To cheare the Plowman with increafefull crops, 
And waft huge ftones with little waterdrops. — 

VVhy 
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VVhy work’ft thou mifchiefe in thy Pilgrimage, 
Vnleffe thou could’ft returne to make amends 2 
One poore retyring minute in an age 

" VVould purchafe thee a thoufand thoufand friends, 
Lending him witthatto bad detterslends, (backe, 
O this dread night, would't thou onc howr come. - 
I could preuent this ftorme,and fhun thy wracke, 


Thou ceafeleffe lackie to Eternitie, | 
VVith.fome mifchance crofle Tarqvin inhis flight. _ 
Deuife extreamesbeyond extremitie, | 
To makchim curfethis curfed crimefull nights 
Let ee arsine his lewd eyes affright, 
And the dire thought ofhis committed euill, 
Shape euery buth a hideous fhapeleffe deuill, 


Difturbe his howres of reft with reftleffe trances, 

Affli& him in his bed with bedred grones, 

Let there bechauncehim pitifull mifchances, » 

To make him mone, but pitie not his mones: 

Stone him with hardned hearts harder then ftones, 
And let milde women to him loofe their mildneffe, 
VVilder to him then Tygers in their wildneffe,. 
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Lethim haue timetoteare his curledhaire, 
Let him haue time againft himfelfe to raue, 
Let him haue tine oftimes helpe to difpaire, 
Lethimhauetimetoliuealothedflaue, 
Let him haue time a beggers ortsto craue, 
And time to fee one that by almes doth liue, 
Difdaine to him difdained {craps to giue. 


Let him haue time to fee his friends his foes, 
And merrie fooles to mocke at him reforts 
Let him haue time to marke how flow time goes 
In time of forrow, and how {wift and hort 
Histime of follie,and his time of {port. 

And euerlethisvnrecalling crime 

Haue time to waileth’abufing ofhis time. 


Otime thoututor both to good and bad, 
Teach meto curfe him that thou taughr'ft this ill : 
At his owne fhadow let the theeferunne mad, 
 Himfelfe, himfelfe fecke euerie howre to kill, 
Such wretched hads {uch wretched blood fhuld fill, 
For who {fo bafe would fuch an office haue, 
As {clandrous deaths-manto fo bafea flaue. : 
| The 
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_ Thebaferishe comming fromaking,  ~ | 

Tofhame his hope with deedes degenerate, 

The mightier man the mightier is the thing 

That makes him honord, or begets him hate: 

For prcateft {candall waits on greateft ftate. 
The Moone being clouded, prefently ismift, 
Butlirtle ttars may hide chem when they lift, 


The Crow may bath his coaleblacke wings in mire, 
And vnperceau'd flie with the filth away, 
But ifthe like the fnow-white Swan defire, 
The ftaine vppon his filuer Dowie will tay. 
Poore grooms are fightics nipht,kings glorious day, 
Gnats are vanoted wheretdere they flie, 
But Eagles gaz'd vppon wth euerieeye..  - 


Qut idle wordes,feruants to fhallow fooles, - 
Vnproficable founds, weake arbitrators, ©. 
Bulle your {elves inskilldoritetiding fchooles, ©” 
Debate where ley(ure fetues with dull debators: 
Tauembling Clientsbe you mediators, _ 

o Fovlwe;}Horde fot arditd.enva ftrawy 250° 

+ Sinde chat my'eafeispalt thehel*éoflaw, 
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In vaine[raile atoportunitie, 
Attine, at Tarqvin,and vnchearfull igh 
Invaine[ cauill with mineinfamie, - 
In vaine | fpurne at my confirm'd defpight, _ 
This helpeleffe {moake of words doth meno = 
The remedie indeede to do me good, 
Is to let forth my fowle defiled blood. 


Poore hand why quiuerft thou at this decree 2 
Honor thy felfe to rid me ofthis {hame, 
For ifI die, my Honor liues in thee, 
But if] liuc thoy liu'ft in my defame; | 
Since thou couldft not defend thy loyall Dame, 
_ And wat affeard to {cratch her wicked Fo, - 
_ Kill boththy felfe, and her for yeelding fo. 


This faid, from her betombled couch thee ftarteth, 
To finde fome defp'tat Inftrumentofdeath,  —_‘ 

But this no flaughter houfeno toole imparteth, 
Tomake more vent for paflage ofher breath, 
VVhich thronging through herlips fo vanifhethy i i 
As{moake from 4 twa, thatinaire.confumes, 
Or that which from difcharged Cannon fumes. 
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In vaine (quoth thee) IJiue, and feeke in vaine 
Some happie meaneto enda hapleffe life. 
Ifear'd by Tar qvins Fauchion to be flaine, 
Yet for the felfe fame purpofe feeke a knife; 
But when I fear'd [ was a loyall wife, 
So am I now, 6no that cannot be, 
Ofthattruetipe hath T an qvin rifledme. 


O thatis gone for which I fought toliue, 
Andtherefore now! need not feareto die, 
Tocleare this fpotby death (at leaft’) I giue 
A badge of Fame to {clanders liveric¢, 
A dying life, toliuing infamie s 
Poore helpleffe helpe, the treafure ftolne away, 
Toburnethe guiltleflecasketwhereitlay. | 


VVell welldeare Corarine, thou fhale not know 
Theftainedtaftofviolatedtroth: | : 
I will not wrong thy ruc affe tion f6, 
To flatter thee with an infringed oath: 
This baftard graffe fhall neuer come to growth, 

He fhall not boaft who did thy {tocke polluge, 

‘That chou arr doting father ofhisfrute.”' 

H 2 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE | 
Nor fhall he finile at thee in fecret though, 


Nor laugh with his companions atthy ftate, - 
But thou fhalt know thy intreft was nortoug'it .. | 
Bafely with gold, butftolne from foorth thy gate. 
For me] am the miftrefle of my fate, 

And with my trefpaffe neuer will difpence, 

Till life to death acquit my forft offence, 


I will not poyfonthee with my attaint, 

Nor fold my fault in cleanly coin'd excufes, | 

My fable ground offinne I will not paint, 

_ Tohide the truth of this falfe nights abufes. 

My tongue thall vetcr all,mine eyes like fluces, 
As from a mountaine {pring that feeds a dale, 


Shal guth pure {treams to purge my impure tale. 


By this famenting Philomele had ended 

The well-tun’d warble of her nightly forrow, 
And folemne night with flow fad gate defcended 
To ouglie Hell, when loe the blulhing morrow 


Lends lighttoall faire eyes that light will borrow. 


But cloudie Lv crece fhames her felfe to fee, 
And therefore ftill in night would cloiftred be. 
a: Reuealing 
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Reuealitig day through euery crannie fpies, 
_ And feemsto point her out where fhe fits weeping, 
- Towhom fhee fobbing {peakes, 6 eye of eyes,(ping, 
VVhy pry'ft thouthrogh my window? leaue thy pee- 
Mockwith thy tickling beams,eics that are fleeping; 
Prand not my forehead with thy percing light, 
For day hath nouglit to do what's done by night. 


Thus cauils fhee with euerie thing fhee fees, 
True griefe is fond andteftie as a childe, 
_ VVho wayward once,his mood with naught agrees, 
Old woes, not infant forrowes beare them milde, 
Continuance tames the one, the other wilde, 
Like an vnpractiz'd fwimmer plunging ftill, 
VVith roo much labour drowns for want of skill. 


So fhee deepe drenched ina Sea of care, 

Holds difputation with ech thing fhee vewes, 

Andtoher felfe all forrow doth compare, 

No obic& but her paffions ftrength renewes 

And as one thiftes another ftraight infewes, 
Somtime her griefe is dumbe and hath nowords, 
Sometime tis mad and roomuch ralke affords, 
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The litele birds that qune their morningsioy, 
Make her mones mad, with their {weet it 
“For mirth doth fearch the bottome ofannoy, 

“ Sad foulcs are {laine in merrie companie, 
“ Gricfe beft is pleafd with griefes focietie; 
« True forrow then is feelinglie {uffiz'd, 
¢ VVhen with like femblance it is fimpathiz'd. 


‘Tis double death to drowne in ken of fhore, 
<< He ten times pines, that pines beholding food, 
“© To fee the falue doth make the wound ake more: | 


“ Great griefe greeues moft at that wold do it good; 


 Deepe woes rowle forward like a gentle flood, 
VVho being ftopt.the boiiding banks oreflowes, 
Griefe dallied with, nor law, nor limit knowes. 


You mocking Birds(quoth fhe)your tunes intombe 

VVithin your hollow {welling feathered breafts, 

Andin my hearing be you mute and dumbe, 

_ Myreftleffe difcord loues no ftops nor refts : 

“ A woefull Hoftefle brookes not merrie guefts, 
Ralith your nimble notesto pleafing eares, 

© Diftres likes dips whé tine is kept with teares. 

- Come 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 


Come Philomele that fing'ftof rauithment, 
Make thy fad grouc in my difheucld heare, 
As the danke earth weepes at thy languiihment: 
Sol at each fad ftraine, will ftraine ateare, 
And with deepe grones the Diapafon beare: 
For burthen-wifeile hum on Tar qvin ftill, 
VVhilethouon Tersvs defcants better skill, 


And whiles againft a thorne thou bear'ft thy parr, 

Tokeepe thy fharpe woes waking, wretched I 

Toimitate thee well, againft my heart 

V Vill fixe a fharpe knife to affright mine eye, 

VVho ifit winke {hall thereon fall and die. 
Thefe meanes as frets vpon an inftrument, 


- ae 


Shal tune out heart-{trings to true languifhment, -- 


And for poorebirdthoufingtnotinthe day, — 
Asfhaminganieceyefhouldtheebehold:. ~ - 
Some darke deepe defert feated from the way, 
That knowes not parching heat, norfreezing cold 
VVill wee find out: and there we will vnfold 
To creatures ftern,fad tunes to change their kinds, 
Since mé proue beaftsJetbeafts bear gétle minds. 
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Asthe poore frighted Deare that {tands at gaze, 
VVildly determining v hich way to flie, 
Or one incompaft with a winding maze, 
— Thaecannot tread the way out readilie: 
So with her felfe is {hee in mutinie, : 
Toliue or die which ofthe twaine were better, 
~ VVhen life is fham’d and death reproches detter. 


Tokill my felfe,quoth thee, alacke what wereit, .. 

But with my body my poore foules pollufione 

They that loofe halfe with greater patience beareit, 

Then they whofe whole is{wallowed in confufion. 

That mother triesa mercileffe conclufion, =§— 
VVho hauing twafweetbabes,whendeath takes 
VVill flay the other, and be nurfe to none. '(one, 


My bodie or my foule which was the dearere 

VVhenthe one pure, the other madedeuine, 

VVhofeloue of eyther to my felfewasnearer?  ~ 

VVhen both were kept for Heauenand Cotatinas 

Ay me, the Barke pild from the loftie Fine, | 

— Risleaues will wither, andhis fap decay, 

- Somut my foule her barke being pild away. 7 

Her 
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Her houfe is fackt, her quiet interrupted, 
Her manfion batterd by the enemie, 7 
Her facred temple {potted, {poild, corrupted, 
Groflicingirt with daring infamic. 
Thenletitnotbecaldimpietie, _ | 

Ifin this blemifht fort! make fome hole, 

Through which I may conuay this troubled foule. 


| Yet die I willnot, till my Coratine 
Hauc heard the caufe of my vntimelie death, 


__ Thathe may vow in that fad houre of mine, 


Reuenge on him that made me ftop my breath, 

My ftained bloudto Tarayin ilebequeath, 
VVhich by himtainted,(hall for him be fpent, 
‘And as his due writin my teftament. 


My Honorile bequeath vnto the knife 

That wounds my bodie fo difhonored, 

Tis Honor to depriue difhonord life, 

The one will liue, the other being dead. 

So offhames athes fhall my Fame be bred, 

. Forinmy death! murther{hamefull {corne, 
‘My fhame fo dead,mine honor is new borne. 
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Deare Lord ofthat deare iewell I haue loft, 
VVhat legacie fhall | bequeath to thee + 
My refolution laue fhall be thy boft, 
By whofe example thou reueng’d mayft be. 
How Tarqvin mutt be vfd,read itin me, 
My felfe thy friend will kill my felfe thy fo, 
And for my fake ferue thoufalfe Tarqvin fo. 


This briefe abridgement of my willl make, _ 

My foule and bodie tothe skies and ground: 

"My refolution Husband doe thoutake, 

Mine Honor be the knifes that makes my wound, 

My thame be his thatdid my Fame confound; 
Andall my Fame thatliues disburfed be, 
Tothofe thatliue andthinkeno fhame ofme, 


Thou Corartine fhalt ouerfee this will, 
How was ouerfeene that thou fhaltfee it 2 
My bloud thall wath the fclander of mine ill, 
My liues foule deed my lifes faire end thall free it. 
Faint not faintheart, but {toutlic fay fobcit, 
Y eeld tomy hand, my hand thall conquerthee, 
Thou dead, both die, and both thallvi@ors‘be. 
This 


THE RAPE OF LYCRECE. 
This plot ofdeath when fadlie fhee had layd, 
And wip'tthe brinifh pearle from her bright cies, 
VVith vntun'd tongue (hee hoarflie cals her tnayd, _ 
VVhofefwiftobediencetohermifieflehies, 
“For fleet-wing’d duetie with thoghts feathers flies, 
Poore Lvcrecescheeks vnto her maid feem fo, 
As winter meads when fun doth melt their fnow. 


Her miftreffe fhee doth giue demure good morrow, | 
VVith foft flow-tongue, true marke ofmodeftic, 
And forts a fadlooke to her Ladies forrow, 
(For why her face wore forrow’cs liuerie.) 
But durlt not aske of her audaciouflie, 
VVhy hertwo {uns wereclowdecclipfedfo, 
Nor why her faire cheeks ouer-wafht with woe, - 


Butasthe earth doth weepe the Sun being fer, 
Each flowre moiftned like a melting eye: 
Euen fo the maid with {welling drops gan wet 
Her circled cien inforft, by fimpathie - 
Ofthofe faire Suns fetin her miftreffe skie, 
VVho ina fale wau'd Ocean quenchtheirlight, 
VVhich makes the maid weep likethe dewy night. — 
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A prettie while thefe prettie creatures ftand, 
Like luorie conduits corall cefterns filling: 
~ Onc iuftlic weepes, the other takes in hand 
No caufe, but companic of her drops fpilling, 
Their gentle fexto weepe are often willing, 
Greeuing themfelues to geffe at others {marts, 


And thé they drown their eies,or break their harts. 


For menhauc marble, women waxen mindes, : 
And therefore are they form'd as marble will, 

The weake oppreft,th'impreffion of ftrange kindes 
_ Is form’d in them by force, by fraud, or skill. 

_ Thencall them not the Authors of their ill, 

No more then waxe fhall be accounted euill, 

V Vherein is tamptthe femblance ofa Deuill, 


Their {moothneffe;like a goodly champaine plaine, 

~ Laics open all the little wormes that creepe, 

_ Inmenasinarough-growne groue remaine, 

Cauc-keeping euils that obfcurely fleepe. | 

Through chriftall wals ech little mote will peepe, 
Though mé ca couer crimes with bold ftern looks, 
Poore womens faces arc their owne faults books, 


No 
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_ Nomaninueigh againft the withered flowre, 
’ But chide rough winter that the flowre hath kild, 
Nor that detiour’d, but that which doth deuour 
Is worthic blame, 6 let it not be hild 
Poore womens faults, that they are fo fulfild 
V Vith mensabufes, thofe proud Lords to blame, 
Make weak-made womé tenants to their fhame. 


The prefiderit whereof in Lycrece view, 

Affail'd by night with circumftances {trong 

Of prefent death, and fhame that mightiniue. 

By that her death todo her husband wrong, 

Such danger to refiftance did a | 
That dying feare through all her bodie{pred, 
And who cannot abufe a bodie dead 2 


By this milde patience bidfaire LvcrEcs fpeake, 

To the poore counterfaite ofher complayning, 

My girle, quoch (hee, on what occafion breake 

Thofe tears fro thee,that downe thy cheeks are raig- 

Ifthou doft weepe for griefe of my fuftaining: (ning? 
Know gentle wench it{mall auailesmymood, __ 
Iftears cqald help,mine own would domegood, 
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But tell me girle, when went (and there thee ftaide, 


Till aftcra dcepe grone) Tar qvin fromhence, 
Madame ercl was vp (repli'd the maide,) 
_ The moreto blame my fluggard negligence, 
Yet with the fault I thus farre can difpence: 
My {elf was ftirring ere the brcake of day, 


Anderelrofe was TAR QVIN gone away. 


But Lady, if your maide may be fo bold, 
Shee would requeft to know your hcauineffe: 
— (Opeace quoth Lvcrect)ifitfhould betold, 
The repetition cannot make itlefle: 
For morc it is, thenI can well expreffe, 
And that deepe torture may be cal'd a Hell, 
VVhen more is felt then one hath power to tell, 


Go get mec hither paper, inke, and pen, 

Yet faue thatlabour, for] haue them heare, 

_ (VVhatfhould I fay) one of my husbands men 
_ Bid thoubereadie, by and by, to beare 

_ Aletterto my Lord, my Loue, my Deare, 

Bid him with fpeede prepare to carricit, 
The*aufe craues haft, and it will foone be writ. 


Her 
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_ Hermaide is gone, and thee prepares to write, 


Firft houering ore the paper withher quill : 
Conceiptand griefe an eager combatfight, | 
VVhat wit fets downe is blotted ftraight with will. 
This is too curious good, this blunt and ill, 
Muchlikea prefie of people ata dore, | 
Throng her inuentions which fhall go before.. 


Aclaft fhee thus begins : thouworthie Lord, 
Ofthat vaworthie wife that greeteththee, . 
Healthto thy perfon, next, vouichfafe afford. 
(If euerloue, thy Lvcrece thouwilt {ee;) 
Some prefént fpeed, to come and vifite me: 
SoI commend me,from ourhoute in griefe, | 
My woesaretedious,though my wordsare briefe, 


Here folds thee vpthe tenure ofher woe, 
Her certaine forrow writyncertainely, - 
By thisfhorrCedule Cotatinemayknow |. 
Her griefe, but not her griefes true quality,. 
Shee dares not thereof make difcouery,. 
Left he thould hold it her own grofle abufe, 
Ere fhe with bloud had ftain'd her ftaind excule.. 
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Befides thelife and feeling ofher paffion, 


Shee hoords to fpend, when he is by to heare her, 


VVhen fighs,& grones,& tears may grace the fathio 


Of her difgrace, the better fo to cleare her 


From that fu/picié which the world might bear her. | 


To thun this blot, fhee would norblot the letter 


VVith words,till action mi ight becom thé better, | 


To fee fad fights, moues more then heare them told, | 


For then the ¢y¢ interpretes to the eare 

The heauie motion that ir doth behold, | 
VVhen euerie part, a part of woe doth beare. 
Tis but a part of forrow that we heare, 


Deep founds make lefler noifethé thallow foards, 
_ And {forrow ebs,being blown with wind of words, 


Her letter now is feal'd, and on it writ 

At Arpea tomy Lord wish more then haft, 
ThePoft attends, and theedeliuersit, : 
Charging the fowr-fac'd broome, to highas faft 
As lagging fowles before the Northerne blaft, 


Extremity {till yrgeth fuch extremes. 
: The 


Speed more then {peedsbut dul & flow fhe deems, | 
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The homelie villaine curfiesto her low, 

And bluthing on her witha ftedfafteye, 

Receaues the {croll without or yea or no, 

And forth with bafhfull innocence doth hie. 

But they whofe guilt within their bofomes lie, 
Imagine eueric eye beholds their blame, : 
For Lycrece thought, he blutht to fee her fhame. 


VVhen feelie Groome (God wot) it was defect 
Offpirite, life, and bold audacitie, 

Such harmleffe creatures haue a true refpeat 

To talke in deeds, while others faucilie 

_ Promife more fpeed, but do itleyfurelie. 

Euen fo the patterne ofthis worne-outage, _ 
Pawn'd honeft looks,but laidno words to gage. © 


His kindled duetie kindled her miftruft, 
Thattworedfiresinboththeir facesblazed, 
Shee thoughthe blufht, asknowing Tarqvinsiuft, 
And blufhing with him, wiftlie on him gazed, 
Her earneft cye did make him more amazed. 
The more fhee faw the bloud his cheeks replenith, 
The more fhe thoughthe {pied in her fom blemith, 
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But long thee thinkes till he returne againe, 

And yet the dutious vaflall fcarce is gone, 

The wearie time fhee cannotentertaine, | 

For now tis ftale to figh, toweepe, and grone, 

So woe hath wearied woe,monetiredmone, 
That fhee her plaints a little while doth ftay, 
Pawfing for means to mourne fome fewer way. 


Atlatt thee cals to mind where hangs a peece 

Of skilfull painting, made for Priams Troy, 

Before the which is drawn the power of Greece, 

For HsiEns rape, the Citticto deftroy, 

Threatning cloud-kiffing [1110 with annoy, 
VVhich the conceipted Painterdrew fo prowd, __ 
As Heauen (it feem'd) to kiffe the turrets bow'd. 


Athoufand lamentable obie@s there, 

In fcorne of Nature, Art gaueliueleffelife, —_ - 

Many a dry drop feem'da weeping teare, 

Shed for eb flaughtred husband bythewife. 

The red bloud reek’d to thew the Painters ftrife, _ 
And dying eyes gleem‘d forth their athie lights, 
Like phe coales burnt outin tedious nights. 
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There might you fee the labouring Pyoner 


Begrim‘'d with {weat, and {mearedall with duft, 
And from the towres of Troy, there would appeare 
The verie eyes of men through lovp-holesthruft, 
Gazing vppon the Greekes with little luft, 

Such {weet oberuance in this worke was had, | 


That one might {ee thofe farre of eyes looke fad. 


In greatcommaunders, Grace, and Maieftie, 

Y ou might behold triumphing in their faces, 

In youth quick-bearing and dextcritie, 

And here and there the Painter interlaces 

Pale cowards marching onWith trembling paces. 
VVhich hartleffe peafaunts did fo wel refemble, 
That one would fwear he faw them quake & treble. 


In Arax and Viysses, 6 what Are 
OfPhiiiognomy might one behold ! 
The face ofeyther cypher'd eythers heart, 
Their face, their mannersmoftexpreflictold, 
In Arax eyes bluntrage and rigour rold, 
Butthe mild glance thatflie Viysses lent, 
Shewed deepe regard and fmiling gouernment, 
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There pleading miglit you {ze graue Nestor ftand, 
Astwere incouraging the Greekesto fighr, 
Making fuch fober action with his land, 

That it beguild attention, charm’d the fighr, 

In {peech it feemd his beard, all filuer white, 


V Vag'd vp and downe, and from his lipsdidflie, 


Thin winding breath which purl'd vp to the skie. 


Abouthim werea preffe of gaping faces, 
V Vhich feem'd to {wallow vp his found aduice, 
Allioyntlie liftning, but with feuerall graces, 
Asif fome Marmaide did their eares intice, 
Some high, fome low, the Painter was fo nice, 
The fcalpes of manie almoft hid behind, 
To iump vp higher feem’d to mocke the mind. 


Here one mans hand leand onanothers head, 
His nofe being {hadowed by his neighbours eare, 


Here one being throng'd, bears back all boln,& red, 


Another fmotherd,feemesto peltand fweare, 
And intheir rage fuch fignes ofrage they beare, 
Asbut forlofleof Nestors golden words, 
It feem’d they would debate with angrie fwords. 
For 
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For much imaginaric worke was there, 
Conceipt deceitfull, fo compact {o kinde, 
Thatfor AcHiLLeEs image ftood his fpeare 
Grip’t in an Armed hand,himfelfe behind 
VVas left vnfeene, fauc to the eye of mind, 
A hand, a foote, aface,aleg,ahead ~ — 
Stood for the whole to be imagined. 


And from the wals of ftrong befieged Tx oy, (field, 
VVhen their braue hope,bold H ec 1 or march'dto 
Stood manie Troian mothersfharing toy, _ 

To fee their youthfull fons bright weapons wield, 

Andto their hope they fuch odde action yeeld, 
That through their light ioy feemedtoappeare, 
(Like bright things {taind) a kind of heauie feare, 


And from the ftrond of Daxpan where they fought, 
To S rmorsreedie bankesthered bloudran, 
VVhofe waues to imitate the battaile fought 
VVith (welling ridges, and their rankes began 
To breake vppon the galled fhore, and than 
Retire againe, till meeting greater ranckes 
They ioine, & fhoot their fome atSmotsbancks. 
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Tothis well painted peeceis LycrecE come, 
To find a face where all diftreffe is fteld, 
Manie fhee fees, where cares haue caruedfome, 
But none where all diftreffe and dolor dweld, 
Till fhee difpayring Hecvsa beheld, 
_ Staring én Priams wounds withher old eyes, 
V Vhich bleeding wnder Prrruvs proud footlies, 


In her che Painterhad anathomiz'd 

Times ruine, beauties wracke,and grim cares raign, 

Her cheeks with chops and wrincles were difguiz'd, 

Of what thee was, no femblance did remaine: 

Her blew bloud chang’d to blacke in eucrievaine, 
VVanting the {pring, that thofe fhrunke pipes had 
Shew’dlite imprifon'dina bodiedead. _—_ (fed, 


On this fad fhadow Lvcrece {pends her eyes, 
And fhapes her forrow to the Beldames woes, 
VVho nothing wants to anfwer her but cries, 
And bieter wordsto ban her cruell Foes. 
The Painter was no God to lendher thofe, 
And therefore Lvcrece {wears he did her wrong, 
To giue her omuch griefe,and nota tong, 
| | Poore 
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Poore Inftrument (quoth fhee) without a found, 

Me tune thy woes with my lamenting tongue, 

And drop {weet Balmein PRrams painted wound, | 
Andraileon Firxuvs thathath done him wrong; 
And with my tears quench Troy that burns fo long; 
And with my knife fcratch aut the angric eyes, 
Ofall the Greekes that are thine enemies. 


Shew me the ftrumpet that began this ftur, 

That with my nailes her beautic [may teares | 

Thy heat ofluft fond Panrs.didincur: - 

This lode of wrath, that burning Troy dothbeare; © 

Thy eye kindled the fire thar burneth here,. . | 

_ Andherein Troy for trefpaffe of thine eye, 
The Sire, the fonne, the Dame and daughter die, 


VVhy fliould the priuate pleafureaffomeone | 

Become the publicke plague ofmaniemor?.. ::: 

Letfinne alone committed, lightalone «-1:.' ) 25" 

Vppon his head that hath tranfgreffledfo. 

Let guiltlefle foules be freed from guilty woe, 
For ones offence why fhould fo many fall2 

_ Toplaguea priuatefinneingenerall. 
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Lohereweeps Hecvsa,here Priam dies, 

Here manly Hector faints,here Troytvs founds, 

Here friend by friend in bloudie channel lies: 

And friend to friend giucs vnaduifed wounds, 

And one mans luft thefe manic liues confounds, 
Had doting Priam checkthis fons defire, 
Txovhad bin bright with Fame, & not with fire. 


Herefeelingly lhe weeps Tr ores painted woes, — 
For forrow, like a heauic hanging Bell, | 
Once fet on ringing, with his own waight goes, 
Then little ftrength rings out the dolctull knell, 
So Lvcrecs feta worke, fad tales doth tell 
To pencel'd penfuenes, & colourd forrow, (row, 
She lends them words, & fhe their looks doth bor- 


_- Shee throwes her eyes about the painting round, 

And who fhee finds forlorne,fhee doth lament: 

Atlaft thee {ees a wretched image bound, 

That piteous lookes, to Phrygian fheapheards lent, - 

His face though full of cares, yet {hew'd content, 
Onward to-Tr o ywiththe blunt{wains he goes, 
So mild that patience feem’d to fcorne his Woes. 

In 
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Inhim the Painterlabour'd with bis skull - 

To hide deceipt, and giue the harmictic {how 

An humble gate,calme looks;eyes wayling Gill, 

A brow vnbentthat feem'd to welcome wo, 

Cheeks neither red, nor pale, but mingled fo, 
That bluthing red, no guiltic initance gaue, 
Nor afhie pale,the feare that falfe hearts haue. 


But likea conftant and confirmed Deuill, 
He entertain‘da {how, fo feeming iutt, 
And therein fo enfconc'this {ecret euill, 
That Tealoufie it felfe could not miftruft, 
Falfe creeping Craft, and Periurie fhould thruft 
Into fo bright a daie, fuch blackfac’d ftorms, 
Or blot with Hell-born fin fuch Saint-like forms. | 


The well- skil'd workman this milde Image drew 
For periurd §1non, whofe inchaunting ftorie 
Thecredulous old Priam after flew. | | | 
VVhofe words like wild fire burnt the fhining glorie 
Ofrich-built Ixt1on, thatthe skies were forie, _ 
And little ftars {hot from their fixed places, 
VVhé their glas fel, wherin they view'd their faces, 
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This picture fhee aduifedly pesufd, 


And chid the Painter for his HORE er skills 
Saying,fome iuapein Sinonswasabur'd, 
So aes a forme lodg'd not a mind (ill, 
— And Sill on him fhee gaz ‘'d, and gazing ill, 

Such fignes oftruthin A plaine. face on pied, 
That {hee concludes, the Picture was belied, 


It cannot be (quoth (he) that fo much guile, 
(Shee would haue faid) can Jurkein fucha looke: 


But Tarqyvinsthape,came in her mind thewhile, 


And from her tongue, can lurk,from cannot, tooke 
— Iecannotbe, fhee in that fence forfooke, 
Andturn‘’d it thus, it cannot be I find, 

But (uch a face fhould beare a wicked mind, 


~ Forcuenas {ubtill S1non hereis painted, 
So fober fad, fo wearie, and fo milde, 
(Asifwish ariefe or trauaile he had fainted) 
Tomecame Tarqvin armed to beguild 
VVith outward honeltic, but yet defild 
VVith inward vice,as Pr1am him did cherifh: 
So. didI Tar qvin, fomy Troy did perith, 
Looke 
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Looke looke how liftning Param wetshiseyes, 
-. Tofeethofe borrowed teares that Sinon fheeds,” | 
Priam why art thou old, and yet not wife? 
For cuerie tearche falsa Troianbleeds: 


__. His eye drops fire, no water thence proceeds, 


Thofe roid clear pearls ofhis that mouc thy pitty, 
Are bals of quenchleffe fireto burne thy Citty. 


Such Deuils fteale effects from lightlefle Hell, 

For Sinon inhis fire doth quake withcold, 

And in that cold hot burning fire doth dwell, 

Thefe contraries fuch vnitie dohold, — 

Only to flatter fooles, and make them bold, 
So Priamstrutt falfe Sin onsteares doth flatter, 
That ke finds means to burne his Troy with water. 


Here all inrag’d fuch paffion her affailes, 
That patience is quite beaten from her breaft, 
Shee tears the fencclefle Stnon with hernailes, 
Comparing him to that vahappie gueft, 
VVhofe deede hath madc herielfe, herfelfe detect, 
Atlaft thee {milingly with this gives ore, 
Foole fool,quoth {he,his wounds wil notbe fore, © 
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_ Thus ebs and flowes the currant of her forrow, 

- And time doth wearie time with her complayning, 
Shee looks for night, & then {hee longs for morrow, 
Ard both thec thinks too long with her remayning, 
' Short time fecmslong,inforrowes {harp fuftayning, 
Though wo be heauie, yet it feldome fleepes, 
And they that watch, {ee time, how flow it creeps. 


VVhich allthis time hath ouerflipther thought, 
T hat thee with painted Images hath fpent, 
Being from the feeling of her own griefe brought, 
By deepe furmife of others detriment, 
Loofing her woes in fhews of difcontent: 
It ea‘eth fome, though noneit euer cured, 
To thinke their dolour others haue endured. 


But now the mindfull Meflengercome backe, 
Brings home his Lord and other companie, 
VVho finds his Lv crece cladin mourning black, 
Andround about her teare-diftained eye 
Blew circles ftream’d, like Rain. bows in the skie, 

T hefe watergalls in her dim Element, 

Foretell new ftormes to thofe alreadie fpent. 


V Vhich 
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WVhich when her fad beholding husband faw, — 
Amazedilie in her fad face he fares: . 

Her eyes though fod in tears look’d red and raw, 
Herliuelie colour kil'd withdeadlie cares, 
He hathno power to aske her how fhee fares, 
Both {tood like old acquaintanceinatrance, __. 
Met far from home,wondring ech others chance. 


Atlafthe takes her by the bloudleffe hand, 

_ Andthus begins: what vncouthilleuent 

'. Haththee befalne, that thou doft trembling ftand 2 

Sweet loue what {pite hath thy faire colourfpent?_ 

VVhy art thou thus attir’d in difcontent? — 
V nmaske deare deare, this moodie heauineffe,. 
And tell thy griefe, that we may giue redrefle. 


Three times with fighes fhee giues her forrow fire, 
Ere once fhee can difcharge one word of woe: 
Atlength addreft to anfwer his defire, 
Shee modeftlie prepares, to let them know 
Her Honoris tane prifoner by the Foe, 
VVhile C oLatine and his conforted Lords, 
VVith fad attention long to heare her words.. 
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And now this pale Swan in her watrie neft, 

Beginsthefad Dirge of her certaine ending, 

Few words (quoth fhec) fhall fir the trefpatfe bet, 

VVherenoexcufe can giuethe faultamending, 

In me moe woes then words are now depending, 
And my laments would be drawn outtoo long, 
To tell thein all with one pooretired tong. 


Then be this all the taske it hath to fay, 
Deare husband in the intereft ofthy bed 
A ftranger came, and onthat pillow lay, 
VVhereshou waft wont to reft thy wearie head, 
And what wrong elfe may be imagined, 
By foule inforcement might be doneto me, 
From that (alas) thy Lvcrece isnotfree. 


For in the dreadfull dead of darke midnight, 
V Vith fhining Fauchion in my chamber came 
A creeping creature witha flaming light, 
And foftly cried, awake thou Romaine Dame, 
And en:ertaine my loue, elfe lafting fhame 
Onthee and thine this night I will inflia, 
If chou my loues defire do contradia. 


For 
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For fome hard fauour'd Groome of thine, quoth he, 
Vnleffe thou yoke thy liking to my will 
M¢ murther ftraight, and then ile flaughter thee, 
And {weareI found you where you did fulfill 
The lothfome a& of Luft,and fo did kill 
The lechors in their deed, this AG will be 
My Fame, and thy perpetual infamy, 


VVith this I did begin to ftartand cry, 
And then againft my heart he fet his fword, 
Swearing, vnleffe I tooke all patiently, _ 
Ifhould notliue to fpeake another word, 
Sofhould my thameftillret vponrecord, — 
- And neuer be forgot in mightie Roome 
Thradulterat death of Lvcrece, and her Groome.. 


Mine enemy was ftrong, my poore felfe weake, 
(And farrethe weaker with fo ftrongafeare) © 
My bloudie Iudge forbod my tongue to fpeake, 
No rightfull plea might plead for luftice there... 
His fcarlet Luft came euidence to fweare 
That my poore beautie had purloin’d his eves, 
And when the Iudge is rob’d, the prifoner dies. 
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~_ Otcach me how tomake mine owne excufe, 


Or (atthe leatt) this refuze ict me finde, 
Though my groile bloud be ftaind wich this abufe, 
Immacwate, and {porleffe is my mind, 
That was not fore’d, that neuer was inclind 
To acceffarie yeeldings, but ftill pure 
Doth inher poyfon'd clofet yet endure, 


Lo heare the hopeleffe Marchant of this loffe, 
VVith head declin'd, and voice dam‘d vp with wo, 
VVith fad fet eyes and wretched armes acrofle, 
From lips new waxen pale, begins to blow 
The griefe away, that {tops his anfwerfo. 
But wretched as he is he ftriues in vaine, 
VVhathe breaths out,his breath drinks vp again. 


As throughan Arch, the violent rearingtide, 
Outruns the eye that doth behold his hat: 
Yetin the Edie boundeth in his pride, 
Backe tothe ftraitthat for{t him on fo fatt: 
Inrage fent out, recald in rage being paft, 
Euen fohisfighes,his forrowes make a faw, 
To pufh griefe on, and back the fame grief draw. 
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VVhich{peechleffe woe ofhis poore fhe attendeth, 
Andhis vatimelie frenzie thus awaketh, | 
Deare Lord, thy forrowto my forrowlendeth ~ 
Another power, no floud by raining flaketh, 

- My woe toofencible thy paffion maketh . 
More feeling painfull, let it than fuffice | 
To drowne on woe, one paire of weeping eyes. 


And formy fake when I mightcharme thee fo, 

For fhee that was thy Lyc rece, now attend me, 

Be fodainelie reuenged on my Foe, 

Thine, mine, his own,fuppofe thou doft defend me 

From whatis paft, the helpe thatthou fhaltlendme — 
Comesall too late, yetletthe Traytor die, 
“For {paring 'uftice feeds iniquitie. 


But ere name him, you faire Lords, quoth fhee, 

(Speaking to thofe thatcame with C OLaTINE) 

Shall plight your Honourable faiths tome, 

VVith fwift purfuit to venge this wrong of mine, 

Fortis a meritorious faire defigne, : 
Tochafe iniuftice with reuengefull armes, 
Knights by their oaths thould right poore Ladies — 

’ M (harmes, 
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At this requeft, with noble difpofition, 

Each prefent Lord began to promife aide, 

As bound in Knighthood to her impofition, 
Longing to heare the hatefull Foe bewraide. 

But theethat yet her fad taske hath not faid, 

The proteftation ftops, 6 {peake quoth fhee, 
How nay this forced ftaine be wip'd from me? 


VVhatis the qualitie of my offence 

Being conftrayn'd wich dreadful circumftance 2 

May my pure mind with the fowle a& difpence 

My low declined Honorto aduance? 

May anie termes acquit me from this chance 2 
The poyfoned fountaine clearesit felfe againe, 
And why notI from this compelled ftaine 2 


VVith this they all at once began to faie, 

Her bodies ftaine, her mind vntainted cleares, 

_ WVhile witha ioyleffe {mile, fhee turnes awaie 

The face, that map which deepe impreffion beares 

Ofhard misfortune, caru’d itin withtears, _ 

~ Nono, quoththee,no Dame hereafter liuing, 
By my excufe {hall claime excufes giuing. © 
Here © 
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Here with a figh as ifher heart would breake, 
Shee throwes forth Tarqvinsnamethce he, fhe faies, 
But more then he,her poore tong could not {peake, | 
Till after manic accents and delaies, | 
Vntimelie breathings, fickeand fhort affaies, 

Shee veters this, he he faire Lords, tis he 

That guides this hand to giue this wound to me. 


Euen here fhe fheathed in her harmleffe breaft 
A harmfull knife, that thence her foule ynfheathed, 
_ Thatblow did baile it from the deepe vnreft | 
Ofthat polluted prifon, where it breathed: 
Her contrite fighes vnto the clouds bequeathed 
Her winged {prite, & through her wotids doth flie 
Liueslafting date, from cancel'd deftinie. 


Stone ftill,aftonifht with this deadlie deed, 

Stood C oratine,andallhis Lordly crew, 

Till Lycrece Father that beholds her bleed, 

Himfelfe, on her felfe-flaughtred bodie threw, 

And from the purple fountaine B r vt v sdrew 
The murdrous knife, and as itleftthe place, 
Her bloud in poore reuenge, held itin chafe. 
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And bubling from her breft, it doth deuide 


In two flow riuers, that the crimfon bloud 

Circles herbodie in on cuerie fide, 

VVho like a late fack’t Hand vaftlieftood 

Bare and vnpeopled, in this fearfull flood. 
Some of her bioud ftill pure andred remain‘d, . 
And fom look'd black, & that falfe Tarquin ftain'd, 


Aboutthe mourning and congealed face 

Of that blacke bloud, a watrie rigoll goes, 

VVhich feemesto weep vpon the tainted place, 

And cuerfince as pittying Lycrece woes, 

Corrupted bloud, fome waterietoken fhowes, 
And bloud vntainted, ftill doth red abide, 
Blufhing at that which is fo putrified, 


Daughter, deare daughter, old Lycretivs cries, 
Thatlife was mine which thou haft here depriued, 
Ifinthe childe the fathers image lies, 
VVhere hall Iliuenow Lycrece js vnliued 2 
Thou watt not to this end from me deriued, 

If children pradeceafe progenitours, 

VVeare their ofipring and they none of ours. 


Poore 


@ 
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Poore broken glaffe, [ often did behold 


In thy {weet femblance, my oldage new borne, 
But now that faire freth mirrordim and old 
Shewes mea bare bon'd death by time out-worne, 
O from thy cheekes my image thou haft torne, 
And thiuerd all the beautie of my glaffe, 
ThatI no more can fee what once I was, 


O time ceafe thou thy courfe and laftno longer, 

If they furceafe to be that fhould furuiue : 

Shall rotten death make conqueft of the ftronger, 

And leaue the foultring feeble foules aliue2 

The old Bees die, the young poffeffe their hiue, 
Then liue fweet Lycrece,liue againe and fee 
Thy father die, and not thy father thee, 


By this ftarts CoxraTine asfroma dreame, 
And bids Lvcrecivs giuchis forrow place, 
And thaninkey-cold Lvcrece bleeding {treame 
He fals, and bathes the pale feare in his face, 
And counterfaitsto die with her a fpace. 
Till manly fhame bids him poffeffe his breath, 
And liue to bereuenged on her death. 
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The deepe vexation ofhis inward foule, 

~ Hath ferw'da dumbe arreft vpon his tongue, 

~ VVho mad that forrow fhould his vfe controll, 

Orkeepe him from heart-eafing words fo long, 

Beginstotalke, butthroughhislipsdothrong = 
VVeake words,fothick come in his poor harts aid, 
That noman could diftinguith what he faid. 


~ Yetfometime Tar Qvin was pronounced plaine, 
But through his teeth, as ifthe name he tore, 
- This windie tempeft, till it blow vp raine, 
Held backe his forrowes tide, to make itmore, 
Atlaft itraines, and bufie windes giue ore, 
Then fonne and father weep with equall ftrife, 
VVho fhuld weep moft for daughter or forwife. 


The one doth call her his, the other his, 
Yetneither may pofleffe the claime they lay. 
The father fates, fhee’s mine, 6 mine fheeis 
Replies her husband, do not take away 
My forrowes intereft, letno mourner fay 
He weepes for her, for fhee was onely mine, 
And onelic muftbe wayI'd by Cotarineg, 
‘ O, 
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 .O, quoth Lycretivs, Ididgiuethatlife 


VVhichthee to earely and too late hath fpil'd. 


_. VVoewoe, quoth C oratineg, fhee was my wife, 


Towed her, and tis mine that fhee hath kil'd. 


‘My daughter and my wife with clamors fild 


The difperft aire, who holding Lv crecs life, 
An{wer'd their cries, my daughter and my wife. 


Brvrvs whopluck'tthe knife from Lvcrece fide, 
Seeing fuch emulation in their woe, 
Began tocloath hiswitin {tate and pride, 
Burying in Lycrecewound his follies fhow, 
HewiththeRomainswasefteemedfo  - 

As feclie ieering idiots are with Kings, 

For {portiue words, and vetring foolifh things, 


But now he throwes that (hallow habit by, 
VVherein deepe pollicie did him difguife, 
Andarm’dhis long hid witsaduifedlie, 


-Tocheckethe tearesin COLATINVS ¢Cies, 


Thou wronged Lord of Rome, quoth he, arife, 
Let my vnfounded {elfe fuppofd a foole, 
Now fet thy long experienc’t wit to {choole,. 


THE RAPE OF LVERECE. - 

VVhy C orarins, is woe thecure for woe ? 
- Dowoundshelpe wounds, or griefe helpe greeuous 

Is itreuenge to giue thy felfe eas (deeds? 
For his fowle Act, by whom thy faire wife bleeds 2 
Such childith humor from weake minds proceeds, 

Thy‘wretched wife miftooke the matter fo, 

To flaie her felfe that fhould haue flaine her Foe. 


Couragious Romaine, donot fteepe thy hart 
In fuch relenting dew of Lamentations, 
But knecle with me and helpe to beare thy part, 
-Torowfe our Romaine Gods with inuocations, 
Thatthey will fuffer thefe abhominations. 

(Since Rome her felf in thé doth ftand difgraced,) 


By our ftrong arms fr forth her fair ftreets chaced, 


Now by the Capiroll that we adore, 

' And by this chalt bloud {0 vniuftlie ftained, 

By heauens faire fun that breeds the fat earths ftore, 

By all our countrey rights in Rome maintained, 

Andby chaftL vcrecefoule that late complained 
Her wrongsto vs, and by this bloudie knife, 
VVewill reuenge the death of this true wife. : 

a This 


. 


THE RAPE OFLYCRECE. 
This fayd, he ftrooke his hand vpon his breaft, 
And kift the fatall knifeto end his vow: 
And to his proteftation vrg'd the reft, 
VVho wondring at him, did his words allow. 


_ Then ioyntlie tothe ground their kneesthey bow, 


And that deepe vow which Brvtvs made before, 
He doth againe repeat, and that they (wore. 


VVhen they had fworne to this aduifed doome, 
They did conclude tobeare dead Lvcrece thence, _ 
To thew her bleeding bodie thorough Roome, 
And foto publifh Tar qvins fowle offences 
VVhich beirg done, with {peedie diligence, 
The Romaines plaufibly did giue confent, 
To Taxqvins euerlafting banifhment. 


FINIS. 
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